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Three hundred French machines had started out to
rob the German Crown Princess of her pleasure in
visiting the front. Flying loads of dynamite drew near
Stenay. The flying armada of France this time
meant to put Helene Duchner's information to its
full use. The flying-field at Stenay altogether had been
a nuisance for a long while.

' At the moment/ we read in Lorzer's diary, ' when
the motor caravan of the Crown Princess and her
guests was coming out of the little wood near Belat,
towards Stenay, the alarm sirens begin to wail. As
the Crown Princess steps out of the low grey Mercedes,
the first anti-aircraft guns far behind her bark their
greetings to the skies in vain wrath. A panting
lieutenant comes rushing up. It is impossible to
understand what he stammers out, but one thing is
certain : something very serious is happening.

* Without a word of explanation the Crown Princess
feels herself suddenly lifted into her car by a pair of
strong arms, she hears the motor go screaming on its
highest gear, feels it driving recklessly over the well-
worn field, all at once hears a rattling and thundering,
syncopated from a screaming siren, catches fleeting,
unreal pictures of hurrying men in field-grey, feels
herself snatched out of the car, carried down into the
bowels of the earth, and only comes to herself again
in the darkness of the concrete shelter, as the first
bomb rains down from the sky with a ghastly

noise.

The Crown Princess was saved, but the flying-field at
Stenay lay in ruins and the village suffered dreadfully?